1855]                   LETTER  FROM  MRS   BROWNING.                     39!
This year we could not have gone, next year perhaps we shall not be able any more * * * but every year of our lives it will be pleasant to think that you have wished it. Dear Mrs Tennyson, you do not mind the foolish remarks on " Maud " * * * do you ? These things are but signs of an advance made, of the tide rising. People on the shore are troubled in their picking up of shells a little.
Kiss your children for me: I hope my child may play with them before long. My husband's "Men and Women" shall go to Mr Tennyson on the publication, not to trouble him (understand) with exaction of a letter or opinion, but simply as a sign of personal regard and respect.
Dear Mrs Tennyson and dear Mr Tennyson, believe us both very affectionately yours, though I have but the name of
ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING.
P.S. (We leave England to-morrow.) God bless you, dear and admirable friends. My wife feels what she says, and I feel with her.
Affectionately yours,
ROBERT BROWNING.
On his return the evening books were Milton, Shakespeare's Sonnets, Thackeray's Humourists, some of Hallam's History and of Carlyle's Cromwell.
This Christmas " Mr. Lear paid us a visit and sang his settings of ' Mariana,' * Lotos-Eaters,' ' Let not the solid earth,' and c Oh that 'twere possible.'"
One day my father received " an interesting letter telling him of a man who had been roused from a state of suicidal despondency by ' The Two Voices.'"
At the end of the year an unknown Nottingham artizan came to call. My father asked him to dinner and at his request read " Maud." It appears that the poor man had sent his poems beforehand. They had been acknowledged, but had not been returned, and had been forgotten. He was informed that the poems,